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issued liis orders. Captain. No assault's to be made on the fort to-day."
The captain's voice was almost a scream. " But my men were
practically in the fort! Ten regiments could have walked in there
without losing a man ! Doesn't the general want to finish this war,
for Christ's sake ? "
The colonel eyed him stonily. " I suggest you be more guarded
in your speech. Captain. Not even a victory like this one gives us
immunity from courts martial."
" Victory be damned ! '* the captain shouted. " Where's the
victory if enough rebels get away to fight again ? There's still part of
an army in that fort, and the best of their generals, such as they are.
Washington's there; Putnam's there ! For God's sake, Colonel, I
beg of you to make a personal plea to General Howe ! We've got
seven hours of daylight to wipe 'em out! "
A score of voices chorused approval. ec He's right ! " " The
captain's right 1 " " Don't give 3em time to recover I " " Wipe 5em
out this afternoon ! "
All the cannonading and excitement *of the past fifteen hours
seemed to have addled my brain. I understood the words I heard,
but couldn't seem to grasp their meaning. I even forgot I had come
here to get help for Soame Leighton. I climbed from my horse and
drew Stedman from the circle of officers around the angry young
captain. He looked both exasperated and contemptuous.
" What happened ? " I asked. " Is Clinton dead ? Howe'd never
take the command away from him, would he, considering how
Clinton's plans turned out ? "
" Clinton never was commander-in-chief," Stedman said. " Howe's
commander-in-chief, A commander-in-chief can't let a subordinate
general get credit for a victory."
The oyster-eyed colonel was talking again. " I suggest, Captain,
that you return to your command without loss of time and withdraw
from in front of the fort. I heard the general's orders. Our lines at
all points must be at least seven hundred yards from the rebel
outposts."
The captain thrust his clenched fist within an inch of the colonel's
nose. " God all bloody mighty, Colonel ! The general can't under-
stand what3s happened out there! Those rebels are huddled into
their fort like hens in a barn with a fox outside ! There isn't a
blasted thing they can do to stop us, Colonel ! I swear to God that
when I got the general's orders and halted my men, they damn' near
trampled over me ! Some of *em were so mad, they cried ! **
He pressed his lips together and made a strange, choked sound.
His own eyelids, I saw, were red and puffy: his eyes shining witfi
angry tears.